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And the weavers were there in great numbers
and under arms, and they said:

"We shall not leave Ulenspiegel to be hanged:
it is contrary to the law of Audenaerde."

By now they were come to the gallows field,
Ulenspiegel was hoisted up on the ladder, and the
executioner put the rope on him. The weavers
flocked up around the gallows. The provost was
there on horseback, resting the rod of justice on
his horse's shoulder, the wand wherewith at the
Emperor's word he should give the signal for the
execution.

All the assembled people cried out:

"Mercy, mercy for Ulenspiegel!'*

Ulenspiegel upon his ladder said:

"Pity! gracious EmperorI"

The Emperor lifted his hand and said:

"If this rascal asks me for something I cannot
do, he shall have his life!"

"Speak, Ulenspiegel/1 cried the people.

The women wept and said:

"He can ask for nothing, poor fellow, for the
Emperor can do all things/'

And all said:

"Speak, Ulenspiegel!"

"Sacred Majesty," said Ulenspiegel, "I shall
ask thee neither for money, nor for lands, nor
for life, but only one thing, for which you must
not, if I dare say it, have me whipped nor laid